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If you want to spend some
of your time adventuring in
ariother land—in the laond
of Montesuma, Correnza
and Villa; if you want to
know the conditions of riot
and anarchy, o] murder
and pillage across the Mex-

We hare had twenty complaints from

the revolutionists. That's why we're
here—that, and patroiling the border
for gun runners.”

Miss Upton laughed deliclously.

“I wish you patrolled by motor in-
stead of on horseback,” she sald, “for
then you'd have a mechanie and not &
furrier in your camp As it is | don't
supposs any of your men know about

OUL

the mine of the depredations on i by |

scare may turn out to he a fight, and
be wants Lo be ln IL"

“I wocldn't give much for a 'pan
who dida't,” commented Mrs. Fane

“H0 you see | munt leave you," sald
Kynaston. *[ have told tha smygeant
that [ wat an extrs tent pul up %o
that you and Mra Fane can bave a
comfostabie place to sleep until your
| messeliger relurns.  Semd my horie
up st once, Urumpeter” And Kyrsas
ton, with a last long look et the beau
tiful plcture that Miss Upton presents
ed as she stood In the shadow of the
tent fly, went out to lnspect the for
mation of his detachment.

It had happened so often that it had
become & habit—that receiving reperts
that called for the despatching of a
detachment at once to Imvestigsie
some utterly baseless rumor. Fifty
miles east and west ran the line, which
was set off at every mile by greal reo
tengular monuments of stone or metal
standing geim and gray against the
hill rims, each mop»ment marked on
the north side with the srms of Mex)
co, and on the oppoaite face with the
arms of the United Btates—mute
warning that thus far and no farther
could rebellion and aparchy be toler
ated.

And the warning that those monu
ments gave was backed up, mot by the

FRENCH USE MONSTER AMERICAN RIFLE

One of the great guds now belng used by the Freach an the Somme froot. This gigantle rifle ia mountwd oa & ~
specially construeted gun cnisson, which rests on steel trucks and is easlly moved from pelnt to polat, The gun I8

'MW_Mmmt sutomobiles? e of the many made ln Americs and shipped t0 Busppe for use agalust the Teuton powers,

to read this red-blooded
story that leads up to and
concludes with the etiack
on Columbus, New Mexico,
by Villa and the sending of
the American ormy across
the line. It is a story of in-
tense intevess; eof daring
adventure end charming
romance.
CHAPTER I

A Really Nice Young Man,

The purring of a disordered motor
made Kynaston look up

Ho had not heard @ motor car since
he had come to this particular section
of the Mexican border, now a long six
months agn

The work In suppressing gun rune

ners had not differed hers from ih.lll

along other anctlons of the line,

The days, which seemad (o0 be
weakn long, were spent o frultless
patrols along the hillstde.

“Bir'"

Kynaston looked up wearily. He
had ridden forty miles that day on the
strength of an order from headquar-
tors that told him to Investigate & re-
port that American citizsens were ship
ping arms acrosa the border to Villa
by means of an seroplans. The fact
that It was obvlously ridiculous meant
aothing. An order was an order, and
he was beginning to be very tired of
the forced inaction.

Acrosa the border ha could ses from
time to time, from the vantags ground
of his camp, bodies of the Villlata cav-
alry riding the line, prepared to wel-
come muy gun runper who should
smuggle arms across to them

He well knew that arms were being
amuggled across, and that avery fod.
eral officer knew it, too; but that the
matier was vne that could not bw cone
trolled excopt by martinl law

YBir'” sald the sergeant again,

“Waoll, sergoant, what (s 117

“Theres w machine broke down up
the road a bit and there's no one in It
but a coupla of Indles. 1 ween [t coma

down the hill over the Ban Pedro an |

hour ago an’ then a lttle while ago |
peen & -man ride back on & pouy. |
don't know what's up "

Rislug wearily, Kynaston picked up
his revolver and made his way along
the rockstrewn path from his camp
to the little trall that led dues north to
“God's country,” or dus south Lo rev.
olution and anarchy - whichever way
the traveler was Incilned.

Four hundred yards away from his
picket line, where the horses stamped
fretfully, he saw the machine, (ts en
gine chugglug awny ke the sngine of
a tethersd torpodo boat. By the ma
chine there kuelt In the red New Mex
feo dust a gray coated girl whose gold
en halr, encaped from 1t8 vell, caught
Mhe direct rays of the sun and radiated
them like poid

Bhe d1d not hear his approach It
was not til be sald quistly, “Can | be
of any service that she
aprang to her feot facing him

“m Lirutenant Kynaston. o charge
of the local border patrol” continued
the young man.  “Your mishap was
reported to me, and | came down at
once to see If 1 could help you"

“Yes, If you have such & thing as an
automobile doctor In your eamp,” the
girl replied whimsically “1 was about
to give up In disgust and come Lo your
camp for ald.”

“What secms to be the matter®
asked Kynaston, stooping and looking
under the machine with an interest
that was none the less by reasons of
his exhaustive Ignorance of the ma.
chine. “If ft has colic or Just a ring
pone forming 1 can posaibly assint
you. If It is anything more serious
1 doudt my ability—"

“The chauffeur says it is a strippad
gear. [vent him back on a hired pony
to telegraph for another to be sent to
ia Juana. Heaven knows how I'll
got there—] am Miss Upton. [ want
you to know Mrs. Fane.”

The girl indlcated & tall woman with
dark eyes sparkiing from bebind a

to you?™

“Mrs. Fane,” comtinued the girl,
“is to spend a fow weeks with me at
my father's mine—maybe you bave

of Daniel Upton, who ownas the
Crus mine, & few miles to the

Upton waved her hand in the

of Moo
think I have heard of It!

|

She looked hor question. Kynaston |
tound himself hoping that she would |
nék many more questions If she would
| unly sccompany each one with such &
look.

“I'm sorry to say,” he responded
gallantly, “that there {an't one of them
who would know & clutch frem a
apark plug. But if you will come to
the camp we can st least give you
some tea and & better place 0 rest
than this hot road, and | can send &
messenger who s more rellable than
your man; at least one who knows
the country better."”

The two wowen, shaking the dust
from their clothes, joined him. They
walked slowly back to the hot little
camp in the canyon at the base of the
hills, whers the cavalrymen were gath-
orad In a frankly curious group, look-
ing with unmistakable admiration at
the two women as they passed to the
tttle spot of shade aforded by the
singls tent fly In front of Kynaston's
tent.

A deft cook, summoned by a hot
trumpeter, produced some fea and
orackers, and Kynaston, apologizing
for the tin cups, settied his visiturs as
comfortably as he could

"1 wonder what father will say,”
mused Misa Upton,

Kynaston, gazing in frank admira-
tlon st the girl's shimmering, golden
halr, her violet eyes, matchless com-

Kynaston With a Masty “Excuse Me
Please™ Opened It

plexton, and perfect, full-bosomed fig-
ure, wonderad vaguely (f there were
anything & man could not pardon such
& woman,

| It was Mrs. Fane who brought him
Ihm'k to sarth

| "My dear Mr Koaston, what in
| the worll do you fmt to do here®”
she askl 1 have often heard of
the monotony of the frontior life of
the army, but 1 have never seen s sol
{dier before, and [ ses now that all
talea | have hearnd were outrageous
exaggeratlons No? Mminutious,
then. Why don't you die?

‘Peopla don't dle In New Mexico;
they dry up and blow away” said
Kyuaston, grinning. "Oh, It isnt s0
bad  One has his work., and after all,
when a man has his work it doesm't

ington or Tibst—mso long as he does
it a8 well as he can— What is it now,
sergeant ™

A khakiclad cavalrrman who was
i standing at sttsulion saidted pune
ttously

“Sir. & courier has come in with
this note for the Heutenant.”

He' handed over a grimy paper.
Kynaston, with & hasty, "Eicuse me,
please.” opened It He looked up
quickly, s light in his eyes that Misa
Upton noted with approval

“Have Corporal Walsh and ten men
saddle up st once. No sabers; just
rifiaa, cantesns, and a day's rations
cooked in the saddie bags”

“Yea, sir”

The sergeant humg on his heel, ob
viously with something unsaid.
Kynaston grinned knmowingly.

“Yea, you may go, toc” he mald.
The soldier saluted again and depart-
ed. Mizms Upton turned to Kynaston
with:

“] know. You have recelved some
word that calls you out along the line.
Isa‘t that {t7 And the sargeant want-
ed to go; why™

“Every tfme we got az alarm of
any kind each acd every man wants
jte go along, because he thinka each

sorried ranks of untold thousands, but

by \hirty young cavalrymen. Just now

}

matter whether he doea It in Wash- |

the little squad of line riders were
|lolling in the shade of thelr tents
where they watched Corpora! Welsh
a8 he puparintended the saddling—a
palnstaking job indeed, for to & car-
alryman the sligiitest wrinkle in & sad:
dle blanket s & serions matter, as it
may well put him afoot with a lame
horse in the course of a day's march.

Kynaston mountsd and, leaving his
little squad to move slowly out along
the rocky trall, rode guickly back to
the tent where the two women sat.
| Here he »wung out of saddle and,
tossing his reins to the trumpeter.
called out cheerily enough:

“1 say, Miss Upton, I hope I will
find you snd Mrs. Fane hers when |
return, It has (ust occurred ;to me
that 1 ought to give you the warning
that s contained In the note | re
ceived,

"It will not ba safe for you to cross
‘the line here inelds of the next twen:
| ty-four hours. You know this road
{ leads directly south and connects with
the main road to O)inaga, and there is

hghting going on there. It will bs
| extremely unwise for you to leave
| heres, at least until 1 return, I sball
be back by daylight, I think. I can't
tell you any mare just now. 1 know
Mr. Upton would wish you to act on
my advice—"

“Cortalnly, Mr. Kyoaston, we will
take your advice and profie-3yy your
"courtesy until our chaufeur comes
| back, or untll you return. Good luck!'"
| And Miss Upton waved her white
hand cheerily to the youngster as he
took the slope at & gallop to join the
little squad, which was already well
on its way toward the rocky ittle trall
that led sastward to the mesa.

Mrs. Fane watched them till she
saw the last man of the little rear
guard pass over the ridgs. Then ahe
turned to Dorothy,

USENO BANDAGES
IN NEW SURGERY

Latest Method of Healing Ob-
stinate Wounds Proves
. Great Success.

Strean of Gaseous Subetance Flows
Inte Deepest Recesses, Killing All
Microbes—Horrors of Dressing
Wounda Eliminated.
London.—Bandages are cllminatel
in the latest methods of bhealing ulv
stinate wounds here. This {8 one of
the marvelous developments of surgery
#o which the war has given Imipetus
One of the horrors of bospitals Is
dressing wounds. Strong, brave men
seream lavoluntarily with pailn every
dany when the bandages are removed

and the wounds treated,

At Queea Alexandra's wilitary hos
pital teday severnl patients were ex-
hivited undergoing the mew treatment
Two of these men were most severely
wounded |un September, of Inst year,
and for ten mouths had been treated
ta the customary way without any sign
of heallng. On August 2 they were
brought to this hoapital, the bandages
were flung away, the wounds were
subjected to repeated applications of
a stream of ogone, belng lightly cov-
ered with a loose layer of lint In the
tntervals, and in four days heallug was

“Ho seems a nice man—a really nics I In rapid progress.

young man” she commented, stand.

This treatment Is simplleity ltself,

{ng with her hands on her hips, look- | OXygen passes from a reservolr Into

Ing down at the younger woman,

am not at all sure that 1 have ever | It Into osone;

“1 | an electrical wachine which converts

the ozone flows out

scen & better looking man In years™ | through a Bne metal tube. The ma-
She eyed Dorothy speculatively. “And | chine is wheeled close to the patient’s

he'd make a mighty good match for a | bed,

young girl ke you,” she concluded,
“You speak llke Methusalah”

laughed Dorothy. “Teach me out of

, the book of your experience’

| "My dear,” laughed Mrs. Fane, “do

| you know that & widow of twenty-five

) is as old—"
“As she wants to be? Yes, just
| that; and not a day older.”
[ “Do you want him, Dorothy® If you
[do I will keep my hands off; but I
think if you do not that 1 shall take
ndvantage of the open game laws of
I this state”

Fearing lest she should betray a
touch of jealousy, Dorothy hastily
turned the subject,
she yawnod
until the car 18 repaired. 1 wonder
whon we can expect that good for-noth.
ing chauffeur back with that gear*”

She passod into the tent, where she

| #tood for a moment looking at the
| erude oforts that Kynaston had made
| durlug his month of occcupancy to
make himself comfortable Daorothy

gave the place a deft touch or twaos |

which seemed to transform it; then.
with a little sigh of utter contenot, she
threw herself down upon the narrow
canvas cot, pulled the moequfto bar
over her pretty head to keep away the
| ublquitous New Mexico fies, which
! mtick clossr than a brother, and passed
| away into dreamland.

l Drawing her pink vell about her
face, Mss. Mane settied herself at ful!
length In the lomng canvas reclining
| chair which Kynaston had placed be
neath a Chinaberry tree near his tent.
{in & few minutes the little camp lay
quiet under tae stars.

Ordinarily, Kynaston weuld have
welcometl 4 message that took him
from his camp. Aaything was a ™
itef that broke the monotony of the

| long day when the only variation was
the shifting of the loug shadows from
! west to sast

The love slement aiready—
which giri will find a place In
Lisutenant Kynaston's heart, the
lovely, beautiful Mrs. Fane or
i dainty, sympathetic little Dore-
thy?

’ (TO BE CONTINUED)

Optimistia Thought.
Excellsnce b never granted to mag
| but as the raward of labor.

“Oh, for sleep!™ |
“I'm going to Ue down!

the wound uncovered, and a
streamy of the microbe-kliling omone
fows Into the deepest recesses, No
painful dragging off of baundages, no
rebandaging of the lmb (o burt and
axhaust the patient.
New Treatment a Success.

Here was se¢n s soldier who had

1oat’ his right feot, with a stump cov:

ered with skin so health§ atd hard

that he coold walk upon it, & surgical
marvel,

What might be called the open-alr
freatment of wounds has come Lo stay.
At the Herbert hospital Is a soldier
with a bad compound fracture of the
leg. The limb I8 not swathed [n many
yards of Imndages as was the custom,
but lies betweon sandbags to secure

immoblilty aod 1= coversd ouly with a

sing!e Inyer of hint. The lint is kept
constantly wel with peroxide of hy-
drogen. Surrounding the leg is a large
cage coversd with n sheet of thin but-
ter muslin, so that the wonnd Is con-
tinually refreshed by a free current of
air.  Extremely rapld healing and
freedom from the agony of manipuala-
tion are the great gains from this
mode of treatment,

The whirlpool bath Is eotirely a war
lovéation, from which excelient results
In cases of stlf jolots have been ob-
taloed (0 France. [t consists of a
small oblong bath, fAlled with water
whichi s kept In continuons movement
by a miniature propeller revolved at

| & vory high speed by means of an elec

tric motor, A stiff arm or leg, hand
or foot, placed in the bath and kept
there fof some time I8 mach lmproved
by the stimulus of the runoing water.

Marvelous exampies of bone carpen-
try are to be seen, such as the trans
terence of a large plece of bone from
the leg to fill & gap In the arm boae
or jaw

Trench foot ia being more or lesa

After the Surgeon the Masseur,
Al sorts of Joint Injures go to Ham-
Deramith hospital, and there, as well
a8 at other hospitals, Is to be seen
& collection of Ingenious exercises for

1o the masseurs and the exercis-
If his wrist la otif he twists

s¢ his hand he grasps

turns It passing on to
bars as tbe bhapd

e e

Improves ; the patient with a stiff knee
s put to axercise on = stationary bi-
cyele; othess, secording to the nature
and situatien of the defect, practice
rowing, climbing ladders, pulling oo
welghled rupes; and with these cura-
tive exercises Is combloed massage,
with electric treatment, and other
rewedlos.

In the laborutories of the Royal
Army wmedleal college vaccines nre
nindes to secure the meu agalust ty-
phold fever, which nsed to be more
fatal ln war than the bayonet nnd the
bullet comblued ; paratyphold fever, so
rare forperly, so common now in
France, the cholera of Salonlkl and
Egypt; and pueumonin, one of the sol-

dier's worst trench enemlea In cold
weather,

About ten milion doses of thess
vaccines have been sent out from Mik
wall soce the war began. Among
them s & most valuable oixed vac-
cine which gives protection from both
typhoid and the two forms of paraty-
pheld fever, This has been In use
since January last. Quite new, sloce
the war began, are the measurces ks
en for dispovering whether anysne
who comes In contact with soldiers is
earrying the lufection of spotied fever
at the back of his nose, for, although
himself quite free from (he discase,
such & earcler might create an epl
demic in & camp.

CROCODILES FOF,
AFTER CERMANS

Irish Aviator, Shot Down in
Africa, Tells of Remarkable
Adventures.

THREE DAYS IN THE JUNGLE

Escapes From a Lien by Climbing [}
Tree—Three of His Ribe Broksn
When Machine |s Brought
Down,

London.+Talea of adventure from
the jungles of South Africa, where
General Smuts Is operating agalost
the Germahs, are nol uncommon, but
it Is seldom that the wild evenls en
countered by Capt. A, T, O'Brien of
the Roynl Fiylag corps, told here, bave
been egunled.

The detulis of his adventures were
contalned 1o a letter from his wife to
relatives in Eoglanod snd bave just be
come public. It s probable that
O'Brien will be decoraled for his serv-
loes to the British goverument and la
recoguition of his bardiness (n sarviv-
ing am erdeal that would have weant
death 1o the average soldler,

He repurted to Ueneral Smuts last
April far down ln German Africa be
jow Konpoa lrangi. His work as anp
dorinl ~acost “mhead . of the  British
troops operating agalnst the Germans
won him fawe. Flylng over the jun-
gles and tangled brush country during
the ralny season is difficult. When an
army of vigilant encmios s added, the
task becomes more than dangerows,
The intrepid Irishman foally engaged
on the losing side of nn argument with
enemy anti-sircrnft guns

His Machine Brought Down,

He was flying over Jungle conntry
when German guns locsted him  One
of hig wings collapsed and the machine
side slipped Into the trees, which par
tially broke the fsll, then ernshed to
the ground. Had it not been for the
trees both driver and machioe would
have beon smashed to bits,  As It was,
three of (YBrien’s ribe were crushed
and for severnl hours be lay In &
swamp unconsclous,

Slowly be recovered his senses and
took an Inventory of his injuries. He
econld walk without dificulty, but when
bhe swung his arms, the brokea ribs
hurt ernelly. Holding hls arms tight
to his sides, he scouted thromgh the
netghboring jungles, where he discov-
ered upmistakable signs of the enemy.
Later, ke heard a columa of infantry
approaching, mnd fearing capture he
set fire to the aerop'zne and dashed
off through the wnderbrush,

Hour after hour he maintsined &
fast pace with the pain o his side In-
creasing with every step. When nigiit
fell he crawled high Into a vinecny.
ered tree. Sound sleep was Impossi-
ble, but at intervals between fAghting
josects and making way for jungle
creepers he managed to rest and in &
rough way basdage up his Injured
side.

With dawn he started out again,

At the first splash a score of huge
“eroes” on a polut of land down stream
made for him. There followed 8 race
between the manouters and the quarry
that pearly ended disastrously for the
Irishman. The lust few yards were
hearthreaking, for ax he glanced back
over Ms shoulder he could ses the
yawning mouthis and ridges of Jagged
weth strafning to reach hMm. As he
scrambled up the muddy bank be heard
A domen viclous snaps, *

Almost exhausted, he trudged
through the tangled brush near the
river. Galnlng a polat on some high-
or ground, he looked back at the scene
of his eseape. To hin horvor, he saw
the ahaggy mane of a llon, which was
coming toward him with nose glued o
his trall. The nearest place of safety
was a tall tree, which he olimbed,
monkey fashion. The king of the fore
st nosed about the tree for some time,

meal, but eventually he went his way.

Ry this time O'Brien was well-uigh
exhnustod, His clothes wers torn and
his flesh lacernted by the brosh. The
pain of his wounds produced a high
fever, and the brackish water which
he wus forced to drink made him 1.
All night long he staggered on, but he
remembers Httlo after sundown of the
secund day,

Townrd noon of the third day after
his disappenrance a sentry fur out
ahead of the British llnes maw o
movement In the brush and thought aa
anlimal had strayed near. He raised
his gun to fire, when & human hand
was rulsed sbove n cluster of brush,
Amaead, the seutry went forward, and
there found O'Brien hall crazed with
thirst, sonked with mud snd covered
with -bided Trom scores 68 alightl cota

His wife, to whom ke bad been
married but a few weeks before he left
for South Africa, had left England te
Joim hm before he was reported mins-
Ing. When he recovered from the
fever and opensd his eyes for his first
conscfous look at his surrousdings his
wife was sitting by his wide, having ar-
rived In the meantime, nod nursed bl
thronugh the eriticnl [Rness,

ONE_BEETLE A GAS FIGHTER
It SBeems Nature Discovered Value of
Pelson Fumes in War Before the
Soldiers In Eurcpe Did.

London.—The discovery of polsonous
gas seems (o have been antlcipated o
nature's laboratory. A lirtle British
beetle has been employlng poison gam
to defend itself for nutold ages, Ona
of the stroongholds of the W&

the shores of the Thames (i the
Gravesend district. Here It fiode &
home udnder the flat stoues that are

bank, :

'

whining In disappolntment ever his lost -

i
£y
D
4




